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Summary: Nora H. x Mary-Louise fanfic. Scenes from TVD 7x06. The duo 
became more involved in Mystic Falls as the Heretics try to restore 
peace . 


1 . Chapter 1 : The Night of Love 
**Chapter 1: The Night of Love** 

He gestured for her to go over and she obeyed. She silently walked 
across the decorated ballroom, crossed a long table lined with rows 
of champagne glasses and approached the suited figure at the doorway. 
She followed him as he turned and slowly moved towards the kitchen. 
They walked at a very slow pace and were just about to reach the 
kitchen doorway when he reached into his suit pocket to retrieve an 
iphone . 

Julian had always been a father figure to Nora, and a very fun loving 
one at least. When Julian was brought back from the phoenix stone, it 
was a mix of emotions; mostly happiness but there were some doubts. 
She wasn't sure whether Julian was the same old and fun Julian whom 
she knew back then and hence she treated him cordially ever since his 
return. It didn't take Julian long before he was able to comprehend 
the concept of Candy Crush and he lined a row of matching candies 
before returning his new toy into his suit pocket. 

"I think this era suits you, Nora." 

Though not blood related, Nora held Julian with some respect and 
treated him as the family's father figure. She spoke and interacted 
with Julian cordially. When he volunteered to talk to Lily into 
allowing her to venture beyond Mystic Falls, she was enthralled by 
the possibility. 

"There you are. Guests are arriving. Help me greet them?" 



Nora glanced at Mary Louise and that was the last impression she had 
of her for that hour a€" Mary Louise in an old fashioned cream 
coloured dress. Nora kept herself occupied for the hour by greeting 
guests at the door and spent the evening socializing with the guests, 
accompanied by a very disrespectfully rude Matt Donovan. She was 
enthralled by some of the conversations on phones but that didn't 
catch her attention for long. 

Finishing her glass of champagne, Nora casually placed it on the tray 
of a passing waiter before her eyes searched the ballroom. She was 
nowhere to be seen but Nora's green eyes soon caught sight of her 
familiar figure emerging from the hallway corridors, heading towards 
her. The dress was gorgeous, she was gorgeous. It was a low cut 
shoulder bearing short dress that Nora had never thought that she 
would ever wear. Her body curves were perfectly outlined by the 
fitting short dress and her permed blonde long hair clashed 
beautifully against her bare shoulder. As she drew nearer, she 
emitted a shiny radiance that Nora held in awe this evening. 

"Mare, did you change? You're..." 

Before Nora could finish, Mary Louise's hand gently clasped Nora's 
cheek and her face neared till their lips touched. Nora closed her 
eyes and allowed herself to immerse into the moment as her 
conservative lover guided her. Initially it was a gentle stationary 
kiss but then it became more intense as Mary Louise's tongue demanded 
entry into her mouth and she attempted to pry open Nora's lips with 
moving lips . 

Mary Louise's voluptuous lips tasted sweet, like sweet nectar to 
Nora. She wanted to taste more of her but then the kiss broke as the 
blonde pulled away. Holding on to Nora's hand, Mary Louise smiled 
seductively and beckoned Nora to follow as she led her through the 
hallway and to the stairs. 

Though surprised by the sudden display of public affection, Nora 
understood Mary Louise's hints and her heart throbbed with excitement 
as a fire was ignited in her. They passed a waiter and a few guests 
whom Nora had interacted earlier but neither of the duo stopped to 
make friends. The duo made their way up the stairs and straight into 
Mary Louise's room. 

"Clicked", the lock turned after the door closed behind Nora. 

Mary Louise immediately wrapped one of her arms around the waist of 
Nora and pulled her closer. Gently caressing Nora's cheeks with the 
other hand, she passionately looked into Nora's eyes before planting 
a long kiss on the forehead. She gently kissed Nora's nose before 
their lips locked. The kiss sent a current through Nora's body and 
the brunette could no longer contain her desire. Nora vampire speed 
pushed Mary Louise towards the bed and landed on top of her lover, 
their lips still locked. The blonde countered and spun Nora over, 
pinning her to the bed, bodies pressed together. 

"Nora, I love you." 

Nora could never get tired of hearing this love declaration from Mary 
Louise . 


"Mare, I love you too" 


Nora replied lovingly while looking into Mary 



Louise's greenish beautiful eyes. 

Mary Louise lowered to kiss Nora's lips and the small kisses became 
more intense till their tongues danced. 

"Hmm blood, did Mare feed?" Nora thought to herself as she could 
taste fresh blood from their kisses. 

She slowly worked her way up from underneath the dress Nora wore and 
threw their dresses and undergarments to the floor beside the bed. 
Unclasping Nora's bra, Mary Louise massaged her breasts and heard 
Nora moaned softly. She continued to kiss and worked her way down to 
lick Nora's sensitive parts till the moans became louder and more 
rapid . 

"Ahhha€ 1 Mare ..." 

"Marea€ 1 I won't be able to keep it down anymorea€ 1 our familya€lcan 
hear . " 

Mary Louise merely smirked and continued. 

Nora struggled to get the last few words out just as Mary Louise 
plunged her fingers in. Her fingers thrusted in and out and when it 
circled inside, Nora moaned loudly. Nora gasped and breathed deeply 
as she clenched tightly onto Mary Louise's back. She involuntarily 
rocked her hips in momentum with her fingers till ecstasy 
hit . 

"Ahhhh!" Nora shook uncontrollably as she screamed. 

Mary Louise lunged and their lips interlocked again. This time, she 
felt Mary Louise's tongue down her throat. Nora could feel that Mary 
Louise was a little different that evening, she was much more 
forceful and possessive. 

Their euphoria was soon interrupted. 

"_T ap Tap T ap 

"_T ap Tap T ap 

Their kiss broke, Nora gasped and struggled to regain herself as she 
tried to calm down. Wrapping the blanket around her, she tried to 
locate her clothes and was just about to get off the bed when Mary 
Louise pulled Nora back into the bed and back hugged her. 

"Mare!" Nora protested cheerily. 

"The door!" She pointed towards the direction of the knocks. 

"Go away please", Mary Louise shouted across the room in a voice so 
clear that whoever is on the other side of the door could 
hear . 

"_T ap Tap T ap 
"_T ap Tap T ap 


The knocks repeated with the same rhythm just like before. 



"Mare, how could you, it's Beau!" 


Agitated with Mary Louise's behaviour, Nora freed herself and went to 
the door with a blanket wrapped around her. 

"Clicked", the door opened. 

"Beau what's wrong?" Nora asked in a concerned voice when she noticed 
Beau's unease expression. 

Beau pointed to the ground, diagonally below where they stood, and 
gestured Nora to listen. 


2 . Chapter 2 : Dance with Me 
**Chapter 2: Dance with Me** 

"What's going on?" 

Beau squinted his eyes and shrugged. She watched as Nora held her 
palm out and did a few flicks to demand some sort of explanation but 
Beau replied with a shrugged again. They continued the hand flicks, 
gestures and more shrugs. 

Over time, Nora had learned to communicate with Beau, sometimes even 
without words. She had somehow created her very own version of sign 
language and could express her thoughts to Beau. Nora gestured and 
did some finger signs while Beau smiled. 

The duo at the doorway amused her. 

"Are we done yet?" she broke the silence. 

To Mary Louise, Nora's hand flicks were just a series of arm 
movements flattering in the air which she could not comprehend but 
she was surprised that Beau could. She bonded with Beau and 
understood his moods and habits over the years but most of their 
conversations were done via a series of Q&A-style-like sessions, 
where he nodded for a positive answer and shook his head for a 
negative reply. 

She held on to the wrapped bedsheet around her body with one hand and 
chanted a spell with the other. Nora managed to return Beau a 
reassuring look before the room door closed. 

"Please give us a minute Beau, " Mary Louise felt the need to explain 
as she regretted her harsh words earlier. She didn't mean to be 
disrespectful to her adoptive brother who had always been supportive 
of her. 

"Your children have no respect for you." Julian's voice echoed in 
their ear drums. 

She managed to grasp the severity of the situation while they were 
dressing in the room. As she focused her extraordinary hearing 
abilities, she could catch a mix of noises like body smashing against 
glass cups, body smashing against glass shelves, windows breaking and 
plates shattering. 



They sped across the corridor towards the stairs. 


"That pretty much sums up who we will be dealing with." Mary Louise 
remarked . 

"So what's the plan?" Nora asked casually as she followed her down 
the stairs. 

Before she could answer, they came across a motionless drunkard. So 
drunk was he that he laid face flat on the stair steps. He 
conveniently obstructed their path and provided no clear pathways. As 
drunk as he was, he still had his arm around the neck of a half 
emptied wine bottle. 

"Drunk on Lambrusco Rosso?" She raised an eyebrow. 

"Move!" She ordered harshly but the man did not budge. 

Beau leaped across the man while she was so frustrate that she 
stepped on him to get across. Nora followed in her footsteps. They 
passed another who laid at the bottom of the stairs and another who 
sat hidden in an obscured corner. 

As they turned the corner, "thud, " a lady bummed into Beau as he came 
to a sudden halt. 

The waitress landed hard on her bum and stared into blanks. Beau bent 
over to offer to help her up and that was when she violently jerked 
on the floor and her body twisted into an odd arcing shape for a few 
moments before it stopped. She struggled painfully on the ground for 
a few moments before she breathed her last and hit the ground 
motionless . 

"What the hell?" Nora exclaimed. 

Nora glanced at her before dashing off with Beau to check on the 
other drunkards whom they had passed earlier. 

She stared at the waitress's dead corpse. Her face was livid and in a 
twisted convulsion. Earlier she had savoured her blood; blood so warm 
and sweetish that she had to stop herself from draining her dry. Now 
she laid motionless on the ground and wore a painful 
expression . 

"Not breathing, " Nora reported as her hands searched the cold body 
for the slightest sign of a heart beat from the man in the 
corner . 

Beau sped off and headed towards the direction of the kitchen. 

"Mare let's follow," Nora beckoned and she was pulled away from the 
horrid wretched scene. 

Hurriedly they crossed the ballroom to get to the kitchen that was on 
the other side. The guests were oblivious to the situation. They were 
"invited" from neighbouring towns and some were reputable figures 
like doctors. Beau had the honour to deliver the invitation card to 
the Salvatore brothers but it was Mary Louise and Nora who did most 
of the legwork; they compelled households from neighbouring towns to 



attend . 


The spread for the evening was sumptuous. Just the appetizer table 
alone was filled with a variety of cold cuts that were all neatly 
arranged on silver shiny plates placed alongside trays of mini-egg 
mayonnaise and tuna sandwiches. They passed long tables after another 
of food courses and drinks. 

"That was such a hideous way to die. Did you see her face?" Nora 
casually remarked. 

"I wonder how Lily will react," Nora continued. 

"Mare, you think a€"" 

"Leaving already?" she sneered at the figures just as they were about 
to reach the kitchen. 

"Had it rough?" She continued and pointed at their blood stained 
attire . 

Nora stared at one of the suited figure with loathed while she hurled 
her insults at them. The other Salvatore brother made a devilish wink 
as they passed. She monitored with suspicion till she was sure that 
they were far away from the house. 

Unfortunately, the party had to end early. 

"Girls, please get all the guests to leave, " Lily instructed. 

They turned to leave while Beau remained to receive more 
instructions . 

"Beau, I'll leave this matter in your hands. I'm a little preoccupied 
right now so if you could helpa€l", Lily's voice faded as they left 
the room. 

"It's time to go home now. You enjoyed yourself at this fabulous 
party and you love our company." 

Nora smiled at the suited guest as he turned to make a 
move . 

"There's so many of them! It'll take the whole night," Nora sipped a 

glass of champagne before compelling another to leave. 

It was a wearisome task. They had to compel the guests whom they had 

invited over to leave and to ensure that they had left a good 

impression in them. 

"Now, now, Nora, we can't expect them to stay when people are dying," 
she jokingly explained. 

"But there's so many of them! How did we even gather that many in the 
first place?" 

"Oh, this is taking longer than expected, " Nora could not contain the 
frustration as the more she spoke, the angrier she became. 

Nora was too busy complaining to have noticed her approaching. When 



Nora turned she saw her reached out hand. 


"Mary Lou?" 

"Dance with me my love?" she gazed into Nora's alluring green eyes 
with a playful grin. 

Her hand caught Nora's fingers and she gently pulled her into an 
embraced dancing position. Nora wrapped her arms around her neck, 
head slightly angled and had a sheepish smile. They swayed slowly 
back and forth, moving to beats that only they could hear. 

She inched Nora closer to the point where their noses and foreheads 
touched. She could feel Nora's breathe like cool breeze against her 
lips. She closed her eyes and took a breath and savoured Nora's 
natural scent. She felt Nora's racing pulse, beating in rhythm with 
hers. She took a step back and held Nora's left arm up in the air to 
slow twirl her before they recovered back into an embrace. 

"We can dance like this forever", she gently said into Nora's ears 
and smiled. 

They continued their slow sways, adding this to another of their 
precious treasured moments. 

There laid 5 bodies in the room. Beau found another 2; one in the 
restroom and another in the backyard. The corpses all wore a painful 
expression that depicted the victims' last horrifying moments. She 
entered the room with Nora and glanced at the faces of one dead 
corpse to another. All were guests she did not recognize. 

"Wait! Where's the waitress?" she asked. 


3. Chapter 3: Mystic Falls 
**Chapter 3: Mystic Falls** 

They combed the place; streets, restaurants, shops, houses and even 
undergrounds but saw no one. There was nothing living in sight; no 
birds and not even stray cats wandered. It was dead quiet in the 
middle of the night. Mystic Falls was even creepier at midnight ever 
since the townsfolks evacuated. 

"_Click click click click",_ their high heels hit against the cold 
hard pavement as they searched under bridges and in alleyways. 

"This doesn't make sense. Why is it happening?" she finally couldn't 
hold her tongue and asked as they exited from the alley and headed 
back to the main streets. 

Except for the clicking of their heels, the past hour was awfully 
dull and quiet. She ran through the night's events in her head and 
she just couldn't piece things together. The more she thought about 
it, the more intrigued she became and the more questions she had. She 
finally couldn't hold her thoughts in anymore and she blasted 
away . 

"Who did this and why at our Shindig? Could it be them, the 
Salvatore's brothers? This could all be their doing! I won't have 



doubted for a second if it was them!" she accusingly threw out all 
her theories. 

She turned to face Mary Louise, who returned a brittle smile. 

"Mare, what's wrong? You seemed troubled," she noticed the blonde had 
been rather distracted since the incident. 

"Huh? Noraa€lno, you're right. I'm going to break their necks when I 
see them." She avoided her gaze as they approached a junction that 
broke into two alleys. She reached out her hand and wanted to grab 
Mary Lou's arm but held back. All she could utter was "Mary Loa€ 1 " 
before they stopped. 

"Come now Nora, let's get this over and done with. We'll meet here 
later." Mary Louise continued to avoid her gaze and pointed in the 
direction of the two alleys. 

They had followed the faint blood scent around town for the past hour 
but lost track of it just as they reached that junction. They scouted 
the area and looked around for clues, trying to catch the blood scent 
again but to no avail. They had pretty much covered the vicinity 
except for that two alleys. 

"Right, later then Mary Lou, " she turned and entered the alley on the 
left while Mary Louise took the one on the right. 

Earlier she was shocked that the waitress was unaccounted for amongst 
the dead bodies as she was sure that the waitress died before her. 
Soon afterwards when she caught the smell of blood in the air, she 
was quick to blame the Salvatore brothers as they were the other 
vampires in town. However, she had her suspicion when Mary Louise 
behaved differently that night and she decided to secretly follow her 
into the alley after convincing her that she had took the left 
one . 

She had to retrace her steps before entering the right alley. She 
make a few turns before it led into a narrower alley and she could 
see the end of the alley far ahead. The ally was lined with bottles 
and cluttered with crates, bins and bags of thrash. Empty crates were 
stacked on top one another and bins were filled with empty wine and 
beer bottles. It was difficult to navigate as the floor was littered 
with many empty bottles and she had to avoid tripping over them. She 
cautiously made her way around the alley and she caught a whiff of 
blood in the air. Her heart raced and she sped towards the 
source . 

Erom the corner, she saw Mary Louise retrieving a content from the 
bin. As she moved nearer, it looked like a blood bag; an opened one 
as she could whiff the smell of blood in the air. However, they were 
not alone. It was already too late when she realized as a figure 
dashed at Mary Louise from behind. 

"The waitress?" and before she could react, she saw the figure 
smashed a bottle into the back of Mary Louise's head. 

It was a bloody sight; the bottle broke into two and glass bits flew 
in all direction. Blood gushed out from the back of Mary Louise's 
head . 



"What have you done to me you monster!" her screams echoed into the 
night . 

The pain soon subsided as Mary Louise regained her vitality and she 
turned to face the attacker. 

"_Crackkk" _ 

She thrusted and extracted the heart of the waitress from behind. The 
corpse hit the ground with a thud and laid motionless, again. This 
time the waitress was dead for real. 

"Mare, you alright?" 

She threw aside the extracted heart into the bin and took Mary Louise 
by her arms. As though searching for an invisible wound, she cupped 
Mary Louise's head and searched for any signs of discomfort or 
wounds . 

"Sorry I came late, did it hurt?" 

"Come let's get you back home to rest," she was about to lead the way 
out of this alley and that was when Mary Louise stopped and grabbed 
her arm tightly. 

"No, I must apologize instead. There is something I must let you 
know," Mary Louise said with a guilt ridden face. 

"Mary Lou you're scaring me. You've been behaving strangely the whole 
nightaC 1 Just what's wrong?" 

A while later they exited the alley and enjoyed the chilly night 
breeze against their faces as they strolled down the streets. The 
town was still dreadfully silent, just like the hour before but this 
time, they felt as though a heavy load had lifted off their 
shoulders . 

"Lily will be mad if she knows that you've fed on the guest. You'll 
probably be under strict supervision for the rest of this decade, " 
she joked. 

"Are you not mad?" Mary Louise cautiously asked. 

"What for?" she raised her brows, "Over a mere human? And over a 
drink?" she laughed to herself. 

"Why are you even hiding this from me? Anyway you sux, she almost 
knocked the wind out of you!" she playfully taunted and went into a 
slow jog. 

"Why youa€ 1 come here-!" Mary Louise tried grabbing her but she took 
off. She ran around in circles, around street lamps and around 
benches, trying to ditch Mary Louise. Their giggles and laughter 
filled the air. 

"Hehehe, Mary Lou! Hehehe" she giggled as she ran in circles; 
managing to avoid and she managed to escape Mary Louise's 
grabs . 

"Nora the night is still young. You can't run forever!" 



"Mare no cheating, no super speed a€"" 


"Caught you!" Mary Louise lunged and grabbed her by the wrist. She 
struggled to free herself from her grasp but lost balance and they 
both stumbled into an alley. They ended up in an embraced position 
and their giggles echoed into the alley. They decided to return home 
to inform Beau of the night's happenings and were only a few streets 
away from the house and they managed to catch the ringing siren of 
police cars and ambulances in the distance a€" the house was 
surrounded with them. 

"That's strange, thought Beau wanted no authorities in...", her voice 
dropped as they spotted what looked like a gun pointing at them from 
a corner. They managed to catch a glimpse of a man who was taller 
than them (around 5 '9") hiding behind the wall and Mary Louise sped 
over with inhuman speed. In a flash, Mary Louise's hands were already 
around the brown-haired man's neck and she held him in a head locked 
position . 

"Wait! Wait!" he exclaimed and held his hands up in the air. The 
shotgun fell to hang across his shoulders and hung by a sling as he 
surrendered . 

That was when she caught sight of a gemstone ring that was wrapped 
around one of his ring fingers. It was a clear sky blue, just like 
his eye colour; a colour so distinct that it was hard to miss. 

"A unicorn horn stone?" she pointed at his ring. The young man smiled 
weakly in affirmation but he did not move a muscle due to Mary 
Louise's tight grip. 

"Oh great!" she smirked towards Mary Louise who returned a devilish 
grin . 

A loud _"crack"_ was heard afterwards and his neck snapped and he hit 
the ground. 


End 
f lie . 



